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been a search and hitherto a fruitless search for, an undis-
turbed life of intellectual labour. What effect this happy
aspect of his circumstances must have produced upon him
may be easily conjectured. Through many years he had
been inured to agitation and distress ; now peace and liberty
and hope, sweet in themselves, were sweeter for their no-
velty. For the first time in his life, he saw himself allowed
to obey without reluctance the ruling bias of his nature;
for the first time inclination and duty went hand in hand.
His activity awoke with renovated force in this favourable
scene; long-thwarted, half-forgotten projects again kindled
into brightness, as the possibility of their accomplishment
became apparent: Schiller glowed with a generous pride
when he felt his faculties at his own? disposal, and thought
of the use he meant to make of them. ' All my connexions,'
he said, ' are now dissolved. The public is now all to me,
' my study, my sovereign, my confidant. To the public alone
61 henceforth belong; before this and no other tribunal will
' I place myself; this alone do I reverence and fear. Some-
' thing majestic hovers before me, as I determine now to
* wear no other fetters but the sentence of the world, to
< appeal to no other throne but the soul of man.'

These expressions arc extracted from the preface to his
Thalia, a periodical work which he undertook in 1784, de-
voted to subjects connected with poetry, and chiefly with
the drama. In such sentiments we leave him, commencing
the arduous and perilous, but also glorious and sublime
duties of a life consecrated to the discovery of truth, and
the creation of intellectual beauty. He was now exclusively
what is called a Man of fillers, for the rest of his days.